Il8                LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

long for them. I have thought of them
during all the time of my voyage and think
of them now more than ever. You have
forgotten them,

cxv.

PARIS, September 3, 1846.
I HAD Imagined that you would prefer one
or two walks with me rather than eight days
of whitebait. But since you are not of the
same opinion, let your will be done! I have
not the courage even not to write to you.
I would not write if I were less foolish. I
am running the risk of finding myself alone
on the blue Rhine. It shall be a little mis-
fortune. But I do not know if I will come
back this way. So we run the risk, I mean
I run the risk, of not meeting till November.
The responsibility rests on you. I know
that it will weigh lightly on you.

CXVI.

METZ, September 12, 1846.
I HAVE just arrived here after a sleepless
night in a stage-coach and my head is exces-our walks that I am
